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THY WORD IS A LAMP UNTO MY FEET, AND A LIGHT UNTO MY PATH. 
"Why Worry?" 
In civilized parts of the earth, people do not 
worry much today about being eaten by lions 
or gored by a rhinoceros . They leave the worry 
to the animals. R.G . Allen writes, in Empire, 
that one of man's less lovable quirks is his 
obsession to get rid of everything that does not 
walk upright and carry an attache case. We use 
power boats, private planes, sonic fish-finders, 
and so much equipment today that the animals 
haven't a chance. They are deceived by 
long-play recordings of duck calls, squirrel 
ca!ls and moose calls, and are spied on by 
high-power binoculars fingered by trigger men 
with telescopic sights and long-range guns. 
The Word of God informs us that God takes 
care of His creatures. The birds and beasts 
would have little possibility of surviving if He 
didn't. In the natural state there is a balance in 
wild life. As in everything else, man is a 
past master in tipping the scales in the wrong 
direction. God's care of animal life, as 
described in the Bible, is an object lesson to all 
of us to teach us how much better He takes 
care of those whom He has not only created 
but also redeemed . 
"He sendeth the springs into the valleys, 
which run among the hills. They give drink to 
every beast of the field: the wild asses quench 
their thirst. By them shall the fowls of the 
heaven have their habitation, which sing 
among the branches. Thou makest darkness, 
and it is night: wherein all beasts of the forest 
do creep forth . The young lions roar after their 
prey, and seek their meat from God. The sun 
ariseth, they gather themselves together, anq 
lay them down in their dens. Man goeth forth 
unto his work and to his labour until the 
evening. 0 Lord, how manifold are thy works! 
In wisdom hast thou made them all! the earth 
is full of thy riches . So is this great and wide sea 
wherein are things creeping innumerable, both 
small and great beasts. There go the ships: 
there is that leviathan, whom thou has made to 
play therein. These wait all upon thee; that 
thou mayest give them their meat in due 
season" (Psa. 104:10-12, 20-27). 
"Therefore I say unto you, take no thought 
for your life, what ye shall eat, or what ye shall 
drink; nor yet for your body, what ye shall put 
on: Behold the fowls of the air: for they sow 
not, neither do they reap, nor gather into 
barns; yet your heavenly Father feedeth them. 
Are ye not much better than they?" (Matt. 
6:25-26). 
"Therefor.e take no thought, saying, What 
shall we eat? or, What shall we drink? or, 
Wherewithal shall we be clothed? (For after all 
these things do the Gentiles seek:) for your 
heavenly Father knoweth that ye have need of 
all these things . But seek ye first the kingdom 
of God, and his righteousness; and all these 
things shall be added unto you" (Matt. 
6:31-33). 
On what basis do Christians, the born-again 
children of God, have to grumble and 
complain? Since God takes care of His birds 
and beasts, we can be sure He will provide for 
the people whom He has redeemed in whose 
bodies His Spirit dwells. God does not need a 
complaint department for unsatisfied cus-
tomers. 
prge l 
Qtf1£CTION8 
C2.f r i\lT l-I by Kathy Jo Kirkbride 
Confidence 
Cod moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 
Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never failing skill, 
He treasures up His bright designs, 
And \MJrks His sovereign will. 
Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 
Author Unknown 
Frost 
Cod paints winter windows 
In feathering wisps of frost, 
Ice-ferns lacing in flawless spacing, 
Treasures without cost. 
His design is perfect, 
Far-flung, and still precise, 
His purpose knowing, carefully showing 
No crystal sparkle twice. 
There's no comprehending 
How vast and rich His Store! 
Of beauty and power for every hour, 
In Him, there's always more! 
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Mrs. Linda Mohler 
(Ps. 96) 
Things Don't Just Happen 
Things don't just happen to us who love 
Things don't just happen to us who love 
Cod· I 
They're planned by His own dear hand. 
Then moulded and shaped, and timed by His 
clock. 
Things don't just happen; they're planned. 
. -------- -·- ··- •·--·-· · --
We don't just guess on the issues of life; 
We Christians just rest in our Lord. 
We are directed by His sovereign will 
In the light of His Holy Word. 
We who love Jesus are walking by faith, 
Not seeing one step that's ahead, 
Not doubting one moment what our lot 
might be, 
But looking to Jesus instead. 
We praise our dear Savior for loving us so, 
For planning each care of our life, 
Then giving us faith to trust Him for all, 
The blessings as well as the strife. 
Things don't just happen to us who love 
Cod, 
To us who have taken our stand. 
No matter the lot, the course, or the price, 
Things don't just happen; they're planned. 
Esther L. Fields 
Thoughts of Thanksgiving 
"Many, oh Lord, are thy wonderful works 
which thou hast done, and thy thoughts which 
are to usward. They cannot be reckoned up in 
order unto thee; if I would declare and speak 
of them, they are more than can be 
numbered." David (Ps. 40:5) 
These wonderfu I works and personal 
thoughts from the God of provisions-can they 
be numbered? "They are more than can be 
numbered!" declared David. "They cannot be 
reckoned up in order unto thee." So many are 
the packaged blessings and loving acts of our 
Father that, to reminisce over them, I first must 
acknowledge them by way of Holy Letter. So as 
I re-read the Father's Letter today, may I push 
aside preoccupations and gaze, undistracted, 
at His recollections of giving-today in 
particular, at the physical provisions often 
taken at glance by these earthly eyes. 
"Behold, I have given you every herb bearing 
seed ... and every tree, (Gen. 1 :29) ... the sun for 
a light by day, and the ordinances of the moon 
and of the stars for a light by night (Jer. 31 :35)". 
" ... the earth hath He given to the children of 
men" (Ps. 115:16). 
Oh, how many days have I forgotten to 
thank thee for lovely trees and for heavenly 
lights from thee, and for this fruitful earth. 
"Thou visitest the earth, and waterest it: thou 
greatly enrichest it ... " (Ps. 65:9). He causeth 
vapours to ascend from the ends of the earth: 
he maketh lightnings for the rain. He bringeth 
the wind out of his treasuries (Ps. 135:7). "Who 
covereth the heavens with clouds, who 
prepareth rain for the earth." When next a 
blustery cloudburst spoils my day's events, will 
I consider your persistent provision and 
remember to respond with gratefulness? 
As I now sit before my meal and prepare for 
the day's responsibilities, have I considered 
this blessing, that " ... every man should eat and 
drink, and enjoy the good of all his labor ... " 
(Eccl. 3:13)? My God,"who satisfieth thy mouth 
with good things," (Ps. 103:5) "who giveth food 
to all flesh." (Ps. 136:25). 
Dear Creator, have I expressed appreciation 
for thy careful work in keeping the birds fed 
and the frail grasses clothed in delicate dress? 
"Behold the fowls of the air: for they sow not, 
neither do they reap, nor gather into barns; yet 
your heavenly Father feedeth them. If God so 
clothe the grass of the field ... shall He not much 
more clothe you?" (Mt. 6:26,30). Yes, speaking 
of myself, I have all I need. You have declared 
it. I am fed and clothed; I am loved; I am living 
on thy well watered earth, under thy careful 
supervision. 
What is my response? I am content with all I 
have; I am grateful; I am wide-eyed and 
overwhelmed with your presents. 
What shall I render unto the Lord for all his 
benefits toward me? I will take the cup of 
salvation, and call upon the name of the 
Lord ... l will offer to thee the sacrifice of 
thanksgiving, and will call upon the name of 
the Lord (Ps. 116:12,17) . 
Mary Loveland 
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The following is an article written by Mrs. Margaret 
Stone and submitted to "Living Springs. " Her husband, 
Rev. David Stone, is a retired minister, and they reside 
in Angelica, New York . Both Mr . and Mrs. Stone do 
some writing and we hope to publish more of their work 
in the future. We encourage any of our readers who 
enjoy writing to send some of your articles or poetry to 
us to print in "Living Springs ." 
A Time To Sing 
All around were manifold the signs of 
resurrection. Ugly bulbs, set in the earth, had 
sent up beautiful, yellow daffodils; trees, 
naked and bare, had leaved out and birds had 
built their nests in the branches thereof. 
Vacation afforded a week up north for rest 
and relaxation. Temperatures were mild and 
warm and the birds were presenting their 
annual cantata, for you see, it was Springtime! 
A few days like this were enjoyed, when 
signs of thunderstorms became apparent. 
During the night the thunder crashed and the 
lightning flashed. The winds reached high 
speeds and a bad storm ensued. In the 
morning, however, the sun rose bright and 
shining as ever. Outside we noted a bird's nest 
on the ground; but oh, how that Robin was 
singing! 
We were reminded that even though our 
dreams and plans may sometimes be crashed 
and we suffer disappointments, God is 
watching and becomes our comfort through 
the storms of life. He is our only hope of 
resurrection. 
We too have a song to sing, our God to 
glorify. 
by 
Margaret Terry Stone 
We are proud to introduce to you one of our 
faithful readers, Rev . B.C. Jennings. He is a 
•retired minister and lives in Lancaster, Ohio. 
living Springs has included, from time to time, 
poetry written by Rev. Jennings in Reflections 
of Faith . They have been a source of blessing 
and inspiration to each of us. 
As our Senior Servant this month, we would 
like to focus in on a very special talent Rev. 
Jennings has for putting biblical concepts and 
his thoughts into prose or poetry . Recently, he 
completed a unique look at the entire Bible, a 
small portion which we are pleased to present 
to you . 
INTRODUCTION 
One day the Lord said to me, 
My son, 
There's a review of My Word that 
I'd like to have done. 
It should not be a critique nor 
another Translation, 
But a sketch of each Book to stir 
the imagination. 
Make it not homiletical like a 
Sermon by a preacher, 
Neither verse by verse like the lesson 
of a teacher. 
But touch some main points as the 
Reader takes a look, 
That he may get the message I've 
Intended in that Book. 
So I got some paper and took 
Up my pen, 
And a review of Cod's Word I 
Immediately began. 
( 
~ 
, 
From Genesis to Revelation a poem 
For each Book, 
To refresh the reader's mind with 
A bird's eye look. 
PHILIPPIANS 
Paul and Timothy to the saints, Bishops 
and Deacons at Philippi. 
He who began a good work in you wi I I 
continue to supply. 
Although in prison my sentence is not 
. . 
,n vatn, 
While for me to live is Christ, to die 
would be gain. 
The things that I had considered as 
worldly gain, 
When compared with salvation in Christ, 
became very vain. 
And I count all things but loss that I 
may know Him better, 
As I press toward the mark I want 
nothing to fetter. 
I am content in whatever state, I have 
been set free. 
I can do all things through Christ who 
strengthens me. 
And my God will supply all your needs, 
I do believe, 
According to His riches in glory and 
your willingness to receive. 
1 
c!;Note UWorthy 
by 
Dan Girton 
"A mighty fortress is our God, A Bulwark 
never failing; Our helper He, amid the flood of 
mortal ills prevailing." 
11 Martin Luther, the great Reformer, wrote 
those words in 1529. Based on the 46th Psalm, 
this song has been translated into practically 
every known language, and has some sixty 
English translations. This hymn has touched 
the lives of many people down through the 
centuries, giving them encouragement and 
hope in the face of persecution and sorrow. 
Martin Luther, in addition to his vitally 
important work in the Reformation, was the 
"Nightingale of Wittenburg", which is located 
1 in Germany. He wrote the words and the music 
to this great hymn; Luther wrote the hymn in 
the language of the common people, which 
made the Church angry at him. But the 
common people protested and stood up for 
him, encouraged by his great hymn. 
Luther had many dark days in his life, but he 
found help and consolation by looking to God 
as his fortress and strength. Today we can look 
to God for strength and encouragement when 
disappointments occur in our daily life. The 
third verse states: "From age to age the same." 
Jesus will never change; He cannot vary, else 
He would not be God. The same God who gave 
comfort and aid to Martin Luther and many 
other people throughout the years will give 
comfort and aid to Christians who ask of Him 
today-and in the future. 
Written on Martin Luther's tomb are these 
words, which are as true now as they were 
when he died: "A mighty fortress is our God." 
(' ' "_,.,:· r'-"~,..-: Library 
- v ec:....-. b;.- __, ~ -~ _, 
(', -•----,:" ! . ('',; ') 45314 
v~- --- page 5 
Shopping 
My stock of goods is waning, 
supplies are running low -
My cellar is exhausted 
and shopping I must go. 
I must pick up some kindness, 
I'm a little low on peace, 
And I should ask for patience 
while shopping on my knees. 
My sense of humor's getting low; 
my ego is my fall. 
I know I need humility 
and love most of all. 
And as I do my shopping 
in my Father's treasury, 
I know His stock's sufficient 
and that He'/ I provide for me! 
This may be a good description about all of 
us in March - at least those of us who make our 
homes in the colder sections of the country. As 
we compiled the March issue of "Livlng 
Springs," we desired-that it would be a lifting 
issue for all who are suffering from the 'winter 
blues'. 
It's hard to tell if March will bring snow, so 
the poem "Frost"; or if it wi 11 bring a 
resurrection of early flowers, birds singing, and 
trees with budding branches as in "A Time To 
Sing." "Thoughts of Thanksgiving" may 
provide some inspirational thoughts to our 
own gratefulness for Cod's special provisions. I 
am sure Rev. B.C. Jennings' poetry will leave 
you wanting to find out more about the rest of 
his 'bird's eye look' at Cod's Word. (If this is the 
case, by the way, more information can be 
received by writing to "Living Springs" at the 
address given on the back panel.) 
We pray, as this issue reaches you, it will be 
a source of blessing and inspiration to your 
heart and possibly restock some of those bare 
shelves left from a cold long winter . 
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Lucinda Woodard 
Managing Editor 
Held In His Care 
Today I saw a spider climbing in mid-air. It 
looked as though he had no support at all. I 
could not see the one line of web but it was 
there and it was all that spider needed. Many 
times in life we feel as though there's nothing 
to hold on to and our fears and our tragedies 
and our hurts leave us hanging in "mid-air." 
The truth expressed to us from Cod Himself is 
that those who trust Him will be eternally held 
in His care. 
Rev. Ron Rowe 
* * * 
Patient waiting is often the highest way of 
doing Cod's will. 
When Cod bolts the door, don't try to get in 
through the window. 
A Soft Answer 
by Marla Waddle 
This month's soft answer .. . "Love Not 
Sleep" 
As we take time to think about Cod and His 
thorough providing of our needs, even in these 
days of shortage and uncertainty, it is 
comforting to know that our needs will always 
be met according to His promises. But there is 
a danger in relying on the Lord to the extent 
that we neglect the responsibility He delegates 
to us for ensuring our own personal well-being. 
Proverbs 20:13 admonishes to "Love not sleep, 
lest thou come to poverty; open thine eyes, 
and thou shalt be satisfied with bread." 
We realize that our great Provider owns the 
cattle on a thousand hills and all the riches in 
Heaven and earth, and He wants us to rest in 
the fact that He has the wherewithal to give to 
us amply of His wealth. But He wills for us to 
live productive lives, making use of the 
resources He has given us. Rest in His 
promises, dear ones, but love not the sleep of 
apathy to which such resting can lead. Do not 
deprive yourself of the sweet communion you 
will find in working together with the Lord on 
your behalf . 
Quizzle by Jim Walker 
1. Man no longer at war with God 
2. The Christian's heavenly rewards 
3. Christian demonstration of love and faith in God 
4. What God gives us over the world and death 
5. God's heavenly treasures 
6. God's free gift to men 
7. Knowledge from and of God 
8. God-centered happiness 
9. How we have become sons and heirs of God 
Gal. 5:22 
II Tim. 4: 18, I Cor. 9:25 
Heb. 11 :8, Prov. 25: 12 
I Cor. 15:54, I Jn. 5:4 
I Cor. 3:12-14, Eel. 5:19 
Titus 2:11, Heb. 5:9 
Col. 2:3 
Gal. 5:22 
Jn. 1 :12, Rom. 8: 15 
10. 
1. □- -- -
2. -□----
3. □-- ----- -
4. □~-----
5. - □----
6. □-- - -----
7. - □----
8. - □~ 
9. --- - --- □ 
Looking at 
God's Creation 
by Greg Malone 
Have you ever been out on a 
beautiful, clear night and looked 
up and admired the stars and the 
heavens? They are some of the 
most magnificent sights in all of 
God's creation. 
Scientists tell us that stars are the biggest 
things that man knows of, more than one 
thousand times larger than the sun . The 
distances between stars is further than man can 
comprehend. 
The Bible reveals that God created each one 
of the stars and set them in the heavens. In 
Genesis 15 :5, we are told that there are more 
stars than we are able to count and Isaiah tells 
us that the stars manifest God's omnipotence. 
A very special kind of star is described in 
Matthew 2:2. The star of 
Bethlehem appeared to the world 
to show them the way to the 
Messiah. Shepherds were able to 
find Him in the darkness by 
following the light emitted by the 
star. 
Each of us as believers should 
shine in the dark world around us 
in such a way that those around 
us can see the difference the Lord 
has made in our lives . Christ said those who 
have accepted Him are "the light of the world." 
We have a responsibility to carry out. 
The next time you look up and admire the 
wondrous stars, keep in mind the way in which 
we are to shine to a lost world, showing them 
the way to the Lord. 
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But whosoever drinketh of the 
water that I shall give him shall never 
thirst; but the water that I shall give 
him shall be in him a well of water 
springing up into everlasting life. 
John4:4 
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ANSWERS 
1. peace 
2. crowns 
3. obedience 
4. victory 
5. riches 
6. salvation 
7. wisdom 
8. joy 
9. adoption 
10. provision 
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